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Storyteller: Come on, kids. It's story time. 
When Caillou was just a little boy of three, 
he went to the ocean for the first time. 
Today's story is called "Caillou at the 
Beach". Caillou's family was on vacation. 
It was his first trip to the ocean and the 


beach. 





Mommy: Caillou. Rosie. Do you hear 
that? 

Caillou: What is it? 

Mommy: That's the sound of the ocean. 
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Daddy: We're here. 
Storyteller: Caillou was so excited, he 
couldn't wait to get to the beach. 





Caillou: Look, Mommy, the ocean. 





Mommy: Yes. And look, Caillou, the sun. 
And that means sunscreen. 


Caillou: No, no. It tickles. 
Rosie: Bye, bye! 





Daddy: There! That should do it. 


Mommy: This is a nice spot. 





Daddy: Who wants to go in the water? 
Caillou: I do. I do. 


Storyteller: Caillou hadn't had swimming 
lessons yet, so he held his daddy's hand 
tightly as they ran into the... 

Caillou: It's cold. 

Daddy: Oh it's all right once you get used 


to. 





Storyteller: Caillou loved any kind of 
picnic, but a picnic on the beach was best 
of all. Caillou's sandwich had sand in it. 





Caillou: Look, Mommy. Hey. That's my 
sandwich! Hello! 





Storyteller: Caillou followed that strange 
little crab that lived in a shell, all the way 
to a tidal pool full of creatures from the 


SCa. 





There were starfish and sea horses and sea 
urchins. 





Mommy: Who wants to help me build a 
sand castle? 


Caillou: I do. I do. Go away. 





Caillou: Look, Rosie, like this and like this. 
Mommy. Daddy. Look. 

Daddy: When the tide comes in, it's time 
for us to go. 


Caillou: My castle. 





Mommy: Well, we'll have to come back 
tomorrow and build another castle. 
Caillou: And we'll come back the next day 
and the next day and the next day and the 
next day... 
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Fes RIS ESE, Bye. 


